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The Protector of Finance
Tales of Resffim Marvel, Guardian of Bank Treasure

By WELDON J. GOBB
i!

THE GIRL WHO VANISHED
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The estate wa worth over flOO.aee.

but cvaid as readily turned talo

"I aoedod stoaey, aha eonreeaeo
blasbJagly-- "I was engaged to Mr.
Rodney Vtooeat, who owns this

who baa Just been negotiating
with a false claimant who stole ail
our weapons and preserved posses-

sion of the fortress. Mr. Clay paid
me 130.000 cash for my property. The
deed on record In Baldwin county.
Alabama, will verify that fact He
knew that I would be practically out
ot tho world on this lonely island, and
trusted to tbe Impulse of greed to
cover my name with a crime, think-

ing I would not be located."
Wo found Mr. Rodney Vincent a

most estimable young man who wor-

shiped the ground that Miss Geral-

dine Farrar trod on the fair young
girl who had brought her fortune to
bis rescue. Tbe dynamite was a
thought ot tho sanguinary Colonel
Gaspard. who wanted to blow the In-

truders clear off tbe island.
I have pleasant memories yet ot the

sight of celebration we passed on
Separation Island. We went north
the next day, prepared to clear the
fair name of Warner Clay's ward ot
all reproach.

When Resillus Marvel, arrived ft
home, went to confront our bank
client with tho evidences ot his per-

fidy, I never saw a man turn so
craven nor so yellow. The man left
the city as soon as he could sell his
property "flagged" to every bank
within the clearing bouse.

USE HATS AS LUNCH BOXES

In the Island of Sardinia Headgear Is
Employed for s Multiplicity

of Purposes.

Sardinia, that large Island which lies
directly smith of and very close to Cor-

sica, und about a (lay's steamer Journey
from Sicily, is so filled with romance,
picturesque scenes und odd customs
that know so many nations, one won-

ders whether he's still in the present
or wandering the pust of medieval
days. For every nation that held as-

cendancy over the Mediterranean left
In Sardinia some trace of its day. In-

deed, the population of litis island re-

tains in its speecli and customs vivid
memories of nearly every conqueror.

Having n strong regard for woman-
kind, the Sardinians nre among the
most polite of peoples. As you pass
iilnng the roads you find them Invari-
ably courteous and hospitable. Every-
one wishes you to stop and break
bread with them, and if you hurry by
the women, the children and the old
men silting by the doorways rise and
cheerily cry nfter you, "'Buon ving- -

grt." Vigorous, hardy and grave, they
nre a fine race of mountain people,
and, like many another race brought
up under similar climatic conditions,
they ure suspicious of every inno-

vation.
This is one of the reasons why

their fields are still worked in the an
cient ways. Harvesting machinery is
rarely to. bo seen, und the grains are
reaped with the sickle. Odd us is the
costume the average Sardinian wears,
It is upon the cap the men wear that
attention first centers. This head
dress Is, Indeed, one of the few tilings
in Sardinia unique, to that Island.

Not only does It serve as a protec
tion against the weather, but In Its
capacious depths the wearer carries
his lunch when he works in the fields.

And when ho sleeps outdoors, and
often when at home In his own bed,
his only pillow is tlint cup deftly rolled
up for service or sometimes stuffed
with wayside grasses to furnish a soft
place on which to rest his weary head.

Never Turned a Hair.
"Well?"
"I have here," began the traveler, "n

patent electric hair brush"
"Can't you see I'm bald as un egg?"

snapped the mnn nt the door.
"Your wife, perhaps, might "
"My wife wears u wig. Sho Is ns

bald ns I am."
"Possibly you have a child who"
"I have. Two months old. und still

bald."
"Ah but maybe you have a dog. I

can recommend this brush equally for
man and benst."

"Look here, my good mnn, ours Is n
MexK'un hairless dog. Good day."

The traveler geutly replaced tho
brush In his bng, and fumbled In an
other corner of it.

"Permit me," lie murmured, In hon-
eyed accents, "to show you the latest
thing in

Sculptor's Masterpiece.
The famous statue of St. Bruno nt

Rome was made bv the irrent inn step
of French sculpture, Houdon (1741- -

lKfti). At the invitation of Franklin,
Houdon visited America in the year
1TS5 and took casts for the stntue nf
Washington, now nt Richmond, Vu
snld by Irfifnyctte to be tho best like--

ness obtained of the "American Pn.
triot." St. Bruno belonged to the or
der of Trapplsts, whose chief law was
silence. Pope Clement XVI, on see-
ing the stntue of St. Bruno, exclaimed
"He would speak did not tho rule of
nis order forbid."

Tablecloth Tempted Deer.
A tablecloth ornamented with n da.

sign of green leaves until recently
graced the board of n farmhouse In
Dark Moon rontl, back ot Allnmuchy.
N. J nnd was the particular pride of
the farmer's wife. Mrs. Wllllnm nmvm
One morning Intely Mrs. Crawn hung It
on a clothesline, nnd in half an hour
was surprised nnd pnlned, according to
the ,New York Herald, to see three deer
eating It greedily.

Trees Only Need Proper Care. '

We hear much these dnva wa,

surgery, but a late bulletin of the Mis
souri Hotamcai uaraens calls attention
to tbe fact that If trees Are nmnn)i
plnnted, nnd cared for, there would
never oa need of tree surgery for dis-
ease, etc., but only for the necessary
pruning to be done each year.

Stomach Neede Occasional Rest
The lORS of B meal nccnalnnnllv win

not hurt you. and If your stemneh "i.out of order" the very best hin
you can do la to fast for a day or two
or eat only a fruit diet, until you
tongue loses tea yellow coating.

aatavally. a Uajr protubaraaco carre- -

"Nobody bat Warner Clay ever did
that." declared MarveL It to the test
Infallible. As oa tho retaraed cheeks,
so oa tha oao claimed forged tho
writer depressed the pea point to get
a SBonteatary staying power. Taoae
checks were sigaed by the hand of
Warmer Clay, all et them, t5t iaclasv
e"

"la other words." I exclaimed, "oar
client la his own forger!"

"Ton have It," assented Reailtus
Marvel, "precisely. We shall not
have to retraverse or fortify that con-

clusion, unless we are forced into
a court of law. The point of Interest
now I Geraldine Farrar."

"The girl cashed the check why
was she given it? She left the city at
once what impelled her? She went
into obscurity, leaving no trace be-

hind her why?" challenged Marvel.
The man's rare humanity spoke out

In hia questioning, determined face.
Viewed in a way, the
bank's Interest ceased at the discov-
ery of a method of saving its money.
A new strain had come into the
case mystery, maybe misery. Cun-
ning or foul play, Resillus Marvel, I
saw, was determined to go to the bot-
tom of the proposition.

"When I questioued Clay about his
missing ward," resumed Marvel, "his
sorrow was touching! Ho plainly In-

dicated that she had seized an oppor-
tunity to acquire a fortune at one deft
stroke of the pen. She had no friends,
no other relatives than himself, be
averred. Sbe had soemed to share
his lonely life for the sake of com-

fort and home. Sbe bad bad some
very distant relatives onco, be be-

lieved, in far western Canada. One
thing I noticed: be was sure in bis
mind that sho could not be found.
Circumstances or his own plans were
placing her at a sure distance. I in
sisted on visiting her room. He did
not demur. It was a miracle of good
order. I found nothing to inspire ma
in my search he had prepared for
all that nothing except a scrap of
crumpled-u- paper lying where he

WE WERE NOT MENACED, ONLY

BAN ASHORE.
had not discovered It. half wav unir
her writing desk. Nor did he see me
secure it. There it Is"

It was a mere fraement of nntn
paper. Penciled upon it were these
figures: "$19.80," "$4.50," and this one
word: "Separamos." I fancied this
valueless.

"That and concurrent discoverle
gavo me a new focal point." exDlain- -

ed my companion.
"It is Greek to mo." I acknowledced

helplessly. v
'Tha word is Spanish," said Mar

vel. "It means 'separate.' or 'seunrn.
tion,' or something of that sort. Clay
had tried to divert mo north.' For
that reason my mind was fixed south.
I analyzed '$19.80' and '$4.50' and I
mado up my mind it appertained co
Borne meditated personal investment. I
I fixed upon the girl's calculation as In
to railroad fare. I round that a first-clas- s

railway ticket to Galveston Is
exactly $19.80, and the sleeper tariff
exactly ii.bu. i did not arrive at this a
decision until 1 had
many time tables, and then confirmed a
my selection at the railway ticket
office. I was not sure of my ground
even then, until I had got a line on
the letter carrier who delivered mall
at the Clay home. The information
no gave me was very agreeable to my
course ot reasoning. Miss Farrar had
only one correspondent that he knew
Of. About every six weeks lJ

she received a letter, and Its post
mark invariably was Galveston. I
learned also from a stray remark f
Clay that once she had gone to Tens
tor six weens, settling some land bus-
iness for him. The letters were .di-
rected in a masculine hand. A lover?
At least, and nt once Galveston. On
the 8 o'clock train. De ready."

It was late In the afternoon of our
third day at Galveston, and I was read-
ing a newspaper In the lobby ot the
hotel, when Marvel entered on the
Jump. '.:

"Walt for nothing," he advised me,
and simply kept on going back to the
street, myself following, brisk and
willing and hopeful.

I had a lively time of it keeping up
with Marvel. Every time ho consult-
ed his watch be took a new spurt.
We finally reached a wharf whore a
steamer advertised for a run to Ha-
vana was just getting ready to cast
away.

Marvel drew partly within the
shadow of a pile of freight, and I un-

obtrusively took my position behind
him. My companion was not watch-
ing the passengers as they wont
aboard, but I soon discovered that he
was watching a man who was.

This latter stood by tha gangplank.
Hawaaalltaa, swarthy, ketn-aya- d
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VeeteOtfe Compound

Wagoner, Ok!, "I never get tired
of praising Lydia E. Pinkham's Vega.

uie vxitn pound,
becauae during
Change of Life
was in bed two
years and had two
operations, but oil
tha doctors and op-
erations did me no
good, and I would
have been in my
grave today had it
not been for I.ydU

Veg.
' etaoie compound

whicn orougn. me out oi it au right so
I am now well and do all my housework,
beside working in my garden. Several
of my neighbors have got well by tak-
ing Lydia E. Ptoknam'sVegeUble Com-
pound."- Mrs. Viol Finical, Wagon.

Okla.
Such waning symptoms as sens, of

suffocation, hot flashes, headaches, back- -
aches, dreaa oi impending evil, timidif
sounds in tho oars, palpitation of ti
ueart, d)wh wiwm uic ryea, irregu
laxities, constipation, variable appetite,
weakness and dizziness should be heeded
by middle-age- d women. Lydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound has carried
many women saieiy through tbe crisis.

Just From College.
"How very seedy your friend looks ',"

"Nuturttlly. He's Just come out of
nn agricultural college." London An-

swers.

No Doubt.
Bill Did you notice how IienrlUy

Jones shook bands with wo? He grub-be- d

both of my hands.
Jack Yes, I suppose lie thought his

wnixh would lie safer that way.

SCAP IS STRONGLY ALKALINE
nnd constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleonse the scnlp by shampoo-
ing with "La Creole" Hair Dressing,
nnd darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grizzly hairs. 1'rlce, $1.00. Adv.

One on the Doctor.
The following anecdote Is carefully

preserved by a family whose Scotch
iincestor.s took a rise out of the

Hostess Doctor Johnson, what do

you think of our Scotch broth?
Doctor Johnson Madam, in my

pinion It's only fit for pls.
Hostess Then huvc some more.

Not Yet.
"The governor ought to be glad ot

one thing," remarked the buck plat-for-

wag ns he called loudly for a

W, I. transfer.
"Oh, pull It," requested the gent le-

mon who rides tho stockyards line, Im-

patiently.
"He won't have to worry about a

coal shortage on any city cars until
October at least." Indianapolis
News.

Most Pressing Need.
Edith had been ill and mother hud

been coaxing her to eat.
"Will you have an orange, dear?"
"No."
"Won't you have some ice cream?"
"No, no."
"No, no."
The questioning continued. Finally

n weary little voice piped: "I'll Icll you

what I will have, mother."
"What, darling?" engerly.
"A rest."

Food Control.
"Whnt'll you have for breakfast

sir?" asked the waiter.
"Oh, some melon, an omelet, n rasher

of bacon, waffles and mnplo sirup and
coffee with cream."

"Yes, sir. All wo can let you have
Is n couple of biscuits nnd a bit of suit
fish. We always give n guest an op-

portunity to give bis regular order, it
pleases his mind while It's going on

and gives us nn idea of what kind of a

tip to expect."

The Boy Prudo.
llcpresctitative La C.minlla of Michi-

gan was praising the president's Flag
tiny oration.

"How well he speaks out against
Iho Gorman militaristic autocracy I"
snld Mr. Ln Gaardla. "Kvery true
Democrat must upeuk out against that
hydra. To use soft words about It is
to be weak and silly and mistaken
i'ko tbe lUtlo boy prude.

"A little boy prudo, having eaten
too many sour cherries, was taken 111

In school, and began to groan and
writhe.

'"What's the matter?' said the
Kfetty teacher. 'What's the matter,
Tommy?'

"The boy answered In nn embar-

rassed voice:
" 'I've got n terrible pain In my

my nbdomen.' "

&iMMi!aaZa.

2!?lfSVwsis
sat Tea.

CsVaClMu.
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The wholesome
nutritionof wheat ana
barley inmost
appetizing form

ajoasfaia incasse rasrr wmram
through rmaalac a pleasure yacht.

4 tjm will alam that ''could bo aa far fetched as piracy, or
police intarforeaea, or amuauoa wiw
anything criminal or revolutionary.
I.UU W WM, WWW vwv

Ingly I was made aa agent tn a stir
ring episoae inai may nun . --

Eulnanr. sensational and fairly inter- -

matlnnnl In tta IMIM."
The speaker chose good language.

and was clear ana airect in nis nar-

rative.
"The sky was dull and lowering,

the bay chopping and streaked with
cnUK.hM u'lmn a fl.lt faint

came creeping along the shore in a
way that tola me sue was cnppieu id
some part ot ber running gear. This
waa tha aftaptiAnn nt tha daV TOU

gentlemen saw me. There were four
men in police uniform aboard. One
of them I observed wore a captaincy
button, and as the unwieldy craft
came nearer I recognized him.

"'Hello,' he hailed. 'I know you,'
and he smiled and waved his hand In
a friendly fashion. 'Remember?

"Captain Dlscoll. I believe.- -

x 'Pnfhnr nt tha hriiia whose DartV

you took down tbe coast last week,'
aiMnil tha nffletal. 'You not onlV

know your business, my friend, but
you take such good care or your pas--

Bpnirpra that thev have none but the
plcasantest memories. By the way '

"A sudden Idea seemed suggestea w
mv nfflelal friend a hla eve rested
nn mv trim and nattv rrafL He snoke
some words to his companion and the
police boat was soon alongside.

"'See here, Mr. Butler,' He said to
me. drawine me to one side, 'you
wnnld iniPHS a Ions time before VOU

fixed on what we've got in the bold
of that old tub.'

'"Yes?"
" T think so. Contraband expresses

it, In a way. We have four big boxes
loaded to the brim with fire arms.
weapons and burglar tools confiscated
from prisoners. Once a year we load
them on a boat, run out a few miles
and sink them. We started today,
but the boat has gone afoul. Again,
we are ordered past the ten-mil- e lim-

it this time, as some of the plunder
has been fished up in the past.'

"'I sea,' I observed.
" 'It would be a Bpeedy Job for you.

What do you say would you let us
transfer the rubbish to The Arrow
and take our task off our hands for
a consideration, of course?'

" 'Gladly,' I answered.
" '1 know I can trust you. Just at-

tend to it right and como to head-
quarters tomorrow with your bill and
1 11 O. K. it.'

To make a long story short, I was
all ready to start on my cruiso when
that man and girl came aboard. Her
escort offered me $500 to make a di-

rect run for a point in the Caribbean.
It was a temptation, and I ' agreed.
Wo reached destination on a fast run.
foul as the weather was. When we
lunded the man made another offer
$3,000 for the yacht. 1 was so dazzled
with all that, money that he was In
command and away with the craft
and the girl before I realized what
I had left aboard of the yacht. That
is all except that I do not intend to
send in any bill to the Galveston po-
lice department."

"There Is a trifle more to add." re
marked Marvel, after the man had
left. "The two satchels those neoDle
had were swept overboard. From
what the yachtsman learned they
were bound for Separation Island a
reminder of that word penciled on
the slip of paper remember? 'Sep-
aramos.' "

Resillus Marvel was a oulek think- -

er and never slow in action. Behold
us the very next day, a steam
launch at our disposal and a man in
charge who knew the Caribbean like
a book.

Resillus Marvel would not have
been what he was had he started on
the cruise unaware of what he was
running into. Senaratlnn Island na
one of those innumerable dots on the
water north of Venezuela, sometimes
an appurtenance of the state, some-
times ceded to a corporation, often
sold to Individuals. For fifty years It
had been a bone of contention among
varied claimants. It was in dispute
now, as we were soon to learn.

I think I shall never forget the
scene that greeted our eyes the morn-in- g

we reached tho island. One end
ran up into a bold promontory that
was a natural fortress. The remain-
der of the Island, famous for large
deposits of a silica nature of sound
commercial ralue, was quite level.
Grouped on that portion In the bril-
liant sunlight was a small armv nf
about one hundred men. As we
neared them we stared and wondered.

Never was a coterie of apparent
warriors so equipped. There was
scarcely a man who had not at his
belt half a dozen weapons. They car-rle- d

knives, daggers, stlllottos, pis-
tols, revolvers, sawed-of- f guns. Then
I guessed what had happened they
had discovered that fearful ormament
aboard The Arrow and had utilised
it to the limit .

We were not menaced, only stared
at as we ran ashore. Tho first man
to greet us officially was Colonel Aloa
Gaspard.

When he knew that we knew ot
Tho Arrow and of ita contraband
load, he was open, smiling and friend-
ly. He was about to do some labori-
ous explaining, when a gun boomed
from the promontory and a white flag
was waved from that natural rock
battlement

"It is all settled ah! the dread ar-
ray ot our troops, veritably armed to
the teeth, did it! That, and tbe cash,"
declared one host "Gentlemen, your
missions and you shall ba seen to
grandly by Benor Rodney Vincent,
who will soon ba at your service."

And JUSt then the mvatarlm,. ....
"tho girl who had vanished," a
peared.

,f

"I have coma to sea Miss Geraldine
Farrar," explained Resillus Marvel,
and her wondering eyes were soon
gating Inquiringly into his reassuring
ones.

A plain man, Resillus Marvel told a
plain story, to witness incredulity,
men norror, men grief steal over the
expressive face ot tho young girl,

She was white truth itself, as she
explained that Warner Clay had been
her guardiaa for an estate In the
south. A month before tha present
Una the bad attained her majority.

who want aboard, and thaa. a be art-deaf-

found not what ho sought,
would take aa eager sweeping survey
of the whait and erea beyond it. at
pedestrians and vehicles as though ta
a torment of expectation and sus-

pense.
Finally tho last bell rang. Some

belated passengers got hurriedly
aboard, tha gangplank was dropped,
and tha little dark man stood tn pro
found dejection, evidently suffering
under the weight of a severe dlsap.
polntment

"The lady Is still in Galveston. She
waa to have gone on that steamer,"
Marvel advised me. "We should have
gone with her. As it is"

aJust then the wiry foreigner gave a
start, a Jump. He ran forward, bis
eyes fixed on an automobile that bad
come up to the wharf. And then my
own glance was riveted upon the ma-

chine as well. The chauffeur bad
evidently Just learned that they were
three minutes too late for the steam-
er. His passengers looked sorely
disturbed. They were two; a tall
dark man with great mustarhlos and
a scarred warrior like face, and a
young lady.

This was Miss Geraldine Farrar.
and I knew her nt n glunce. There
was a change In her manner since 1

had last seen her, and In her face as
well, as compared with the photo-
graph Marvel carried In bis pocket.
Her eyes expressed animation, ber
whole pose was one of energy. Her
face was deliciously flushed with ex-

citement. She spoke rapidly to ber
dignified escort, and then to the chauf-
feur. The latter received euuie hur-
ried instructions. He seized the
wheel and at once the machine sped
away from the wharf.

The wiry foreigner who had seem-
ingly been watching for Just this ar--1

rival ran forward, looked about for
another auto, found none for hire, and
sped on the trail of the speeding ma
chine at a gait worthy ot a crack pro-

fessional sprinter.
"This way!" spoke Marvel, seizing

my arm and directing a swift dash

STABED AT AS "WE

for a cab. "Keep that machine in
view," he ordered the driver "double
pay."

It was a wild rush, this triple race.
The auto did not make towards the
city center, but along the wharves.

Suddenly, at a spot where a trim
yacht was getting ready to leave
shore, the automobile came to an ab-
rupt stop. Miss Farrar Jumped
gracefully to the ground. Her austere
escort followed her. He carried two
satchels. She taking one of these,
they ran to the yacht and clambered
unceremoniously aboard. There
seemed to be some discussion with
the one man in charge. Then be wont
about his duties and the pretty craft
made for the oiling.

We were getting so near now that
could read tho namo of tho yacht
gilt letters at her stern: "Tho Ar-

row." Tho little pursuer of the auto-
mobile leaped toward the yacht as she
pushed oft, but Colonel Aloa Gaspard,

revolutionary South A
present convoy of Miss Farrar lifted

smile irom tne oottom of the yacht,
dealt him a blow and sent him huriim,
back into the water.

It was done so quickly that by the
time wo came to tho spot where tho
craft had been moored sbe was lost in
the dim sea mists, and the wiry for
eigner stood rubbing his aching head.

Marvel gave mo a quiet direction to
return to tbe hotel and took the strang-
er in tow. When ho put in an ap-
pearance at our rooms several hours
later he briefly stated:

"Tbe man who got the ducking was
a Venesuelan spy, who It seems baa
been watching Gaspard and our young
lady for a week, and, learning this, he
was my soteoted pilot, with the de-
nouncement as you have seen. Again
he asserts that those two satchels
carried by the parties who have skip-
ped us contained dynamite.

Marvel did not seem to worry any
over the uncertain shape affairs had
taken. He kept busy in his own
way. I knew ha did a lot of cabling
and even used tho wireless. The sec-
ond morning he ushered Into our room
a stranger.

"This Is the gentleman who took'
i.uarge oi our rrionos on his yacht,
'The Arrow,' " explained --Marvel We
bowed, and I saw that tha man waa
a gentleman.

"The promised story, my friend,"
Intimated Marvel in his effective way.

"Why, when that young lady and
her military escort bounced aboard
my boat two evenings ago,' stated
the man, "I had just taken a queer
commission from tha doiika nhw.
Use of Galveston. Know mo as Adam
Butler, unsuccessful hnaia ...
valid ot good raputa and mild habits, I

uw. a.

clow aa to her present whereabouts.
She has vanished eomnletelv."

"The letter I asked for." said Mar
vel briefly, la bis mandatory, decisive
war: and when I had nrenared and
delivered It be left the bank without
another word, his thought envelop-
ing him in 'a silent, baffling mood I
knew hia habits too well to Intrude
upon.

The loss of t.10.000 was not much
for an Institution of our financial in- -
legrny, ana so far as he was person
ally concerned our president would
ordinarily have been content to
charge it oft to profit and loss ac
count. However, when Resillus Mar-
vel entered a case he was certain to
bring to light "the goods." or at
least some development that express-
ed lucidity and satisfaction.

The bank was just closing that aft-
ernoon when mv friend raanneareil.
As he came Into the private office the
president waa lust cuttins on hla
gloves preparatory to taking bis au-

tomobile for the club. lie paused
With his usual eenial nod to Marvel.
and stepped within the room and lin
gered lor a moment.

I presume it Is a nlaln case, and
the bank is $30,000 out?" ho observed.

"Hardly," was the prompt response
"The case, however, calls for some
attention possibly several thousand
miles from here."

"Then there Is a chance?" was sug-
gested hopefully.

"I sliall want the best mnn In tho
bank and my good friend," replied
Marvel, placing his hand ou my shoul
der.

"That is foregone, since you say It,"
smiled our president. "It's tho eirl.
I suppose the forger?"

'It is the girl; yes," assented Mar-
vel. "As to her being the forger
I doubt It."

"What's that!" demanded the pres-
ident, with a start. You don't mean
to say "

"I moan to ouoto from the commer
cial agency patter: 'considerable con
servation should be exercised in deal- -

inB with'
"Warner Clay?"
"Take it so."
"Is that a warning?"
"You might act on that bauis until

you hear again from me," said Mar-
vel.

"You amazo me!"
The president departed, thoughtful-

ly drawing on a glove, an awakened
distrust in his bearing that indicat-
ed a shock.

"Now, then, you and I will thraih
this thing out," he began. "First,
though, make your arrangements to
bear me company."

"How far?" I inquired, sorting over
my snort and long distance traveling
safchols in my mind.

"Galveston first. You will have
time lor preparations. The train
leaves at 8. I only want half an hour
just now. That is Miss Parrar." TT,i

said, and drew a card photo from his
pocket.

"The young lady" I ventured.
"Is at Galveston, or thereabouts.

I saw your esteemed bank client, this
Mr. Warner Clay. I found him as I
had pictured him: an elfish, miserly
hetng with no thought outside of his
money and getting more. The man is
a financial pervert and slv and
shrewd as a fox. He nosltivnlv wet.
corned me. Then he lied to me and 1

had him. I left him so well satis-fle- d

that his word was gold with tho
bank, and that my brief visit was a
cursory and superficial bit of rontlnn
that ho wilt gloat over his fancied
success for a week to come. When t
stated that, wo wanted to en over
his returned checks as a matter of
business system, he landed them
down on me with a frank willinirneaa
that was almost painful. I even got
him to give me several samples of
his handwriting. By the way, did you
ever notice his right hand forofl
and thumb?"

Of course I had not. Perhaps the
paying teller had, and I said so.

"Sometime and somehow our Mr.
Clay has slipped the upper Joint of
that forefinger out of plumb," nar-
rated my Informant "It does not
trouble him in eating, or cutting cou-
pons, or flipping over Interest money,
Nor when he writes a screed with
straight-goin- g letters does he expe
rience any mmcuity, a lower loop,
however, Is his Nemesis."

'Nemesis?" I repeated vaguely.
"Not too Btrone. that. In thli

The lower loon is the nit I rill fnl
htm, and he fell into it. To be plain,
wnen tvnrocr Clay slims hia mim it
Is plain salllnc. Even when h tnnUa.
that downward stroke to form the y
in nis last namo, he 1 all right.
Whero he comos to turn nnvrnvap
call It 'looping the loop' that mis- -
piacoa joint in nis rorelinger Jars the
nerve. If he let the pen have tree
play it would wander and scribble all
over tne paper. By study and train
ing, however. he la enabled tn in.
Btantly StOP the Den bv nraaalnnr rinvn
upon It, give his lame joint a rest
ana a twist, get a new start and wind
up tne y quite creditably. Only".

Resillus Marvel drew from hla nk.
et check S3. alio a ahaat nr ..
which be had the recent handwriting
samples from our client, also the re
turnee nay checks. He placed them
oetoro ma. ,

"Peel of those alntiira " At

noted. ' 'No, not that way catch the
nature space between your thumb

and forefinger. Do you notice any
proiuoerance in the lower surface?"

"N-no,-" I was forced to admit, end
called attention to the usual calloused
condition of a btnk man's finger tips.

"Take the magnifying glass then,"
ordered Marvel. "Now, then?"

I saw what he intfifiiiiui t h.i4
so. Minute, scarcely perceptible to

tho naked eye, fhera was almost a
hols through tho check surfscs wher-vt-r

tha loop ot (be y la clay was

Tl.fllliN IteNlliua Murvcl, head of
L'n,tw Bankcrt Prutectlve

Vf AtwooiutitHi, ttiine into our
Uiat morning. I noted

.Chat he made the round of (lie ofti--nr- a

deaks more like a man of leisure
'Oaaa a urou summoned oo an urgent

fuat Important rase where hla keenest
awaaVwolonal skill would be required.
js aecMtary to the president and as
Hm awn Intimate friend and ardent ad- -

t was Drat to greet him as ha
nant the ralllnged apace. I lod

iato the private office.
"A single individual possesses only

--a RsUod scope," wai hla first
"he sees only aa one mind.

jSoveral Individual with a multiplied
iwxmi see aa several nilnds. Hence a
fflttjug word or two along the lino,
eajr friend, and some detail from you,
veWeh you always put Intelligently."

"Thanks," I bowed, drawing
ma an envelope marked "War

msst flay."
ton eo. all that," added Marvel,

""aaax be resultant of a double check,
Star tie mission of a bank and its
akfiiea (o seo that an asset may not
?w what it possesses, and that it
ttaay find 1U right place."

"Tbirty thousand ling found its
nwr place just at present," 1 ob--

""So 1 understand. A forgery, I t.

Go on."
ResiHus Marvel fixed his eye on

and llwn upon the envelope which
ST had opened, out of v.aich I drew a
vttip t paper.

"This is chock 953, dated May 28.

'tlrawn. upon our bank and siguod by
"Mjfwr Clay," stated. "It is mado

ut k: favor of Miss Geraldine Farrar.
Mnaor Clay is a wealthy man, d

taUot-er- a client of our bank for
mm years. Miss Farrnr is, I believe,

tea.nt relative and a sort, of ward
off hli. She has lived at hia home.

acted as bis amanuensis and
KtiMMwaphpr, and when he has been
tU ttas attended to many details of

business. She is known to the
3flB toller, A to 0 section, to whom

fte b. presented cheeks as high In
au'ottat as $100,000. She has been

rucogntaed accredited agent of
Sr. C lay at all times. A week ago
ken he presented that check, it was

Tnuiiied without the hesitation of a

ReliU8 Murvol turned the check
'wr to scan tho neat feminine

on tho reverse side,
i "Juno S, as 1st customary," I went
job, "that check and all other May
riw-ei- were mailed to Warner Clay,
wit statement of his account to

t, as to all other clients of tho
testitutlon Yestorday Mr. Clay
ttame to tho bank In a condition of

ome excitement and pronounced tha
vknek a forgery.".

Marvel arose rather summarily.
"Show tne the lnature book," he

Sflreeted.
Wo went to the cane where tho

tvnitT were kept. Ho had retained
fMMsoefitikm of the check. I waitedyn Marvel compared tho signa-turns- .

I watched wUb interest as he
traptoved his masalfylnB glaRs. I

as he felt gently with one
.WwnflnRisr, not. only the front hut also
taw reverse surfaco of check and
ajfgnafure pane alike,

""What else?" I inquired, as wo
.jrtH(d back to tlie private ofllco.

"A lettor introducing tno to Mr.
rsy as the representative of the

Jiaak. I must Investigate that end.
3ft, trust me to' make no com pi

by giving oCfetiRO to a good r

tt the bunk, l suppose tils
.AaMouncetuoiit that tho check was a
XforRsry was accepted by the bank

--with the usual urbane complacency?"
"Of course. Our policy Is to accept

rtShs word of a profitable client
juat. as wo correct a

'fialtned shortage without a quibble.
Mr. ilay was informed that 'tho
flrilKng IrreKUlarity' would be g

to our rule,"
"That Is, after the formality of

sanction, the $30,000 would
3tw to his account?"

"Very line that gives ua thirty
Sasra,"

"What for?" I asked In tuy blunt,
jAnpia way as 1 learned afterwards.

jo, a nunmor oi reasons,"
Marvel lightly, but under the

sawrtaoe I detected the merest shadow
ot m smile, and again I noted how he

UMBiid tho space given to the slgna-'Sar- a

of the check, at It that portion of
.'tt held some especial fascination for
tH keen sense of touch. "In tho
ftrat place, though what does this
.Mtaa Itarrar say?"

i Oh, that's the trouble." I blurted
a "Miss Oeraldlne rarrar ii not
bt found.

--J indeed?" observed Marvel.
wftly. "This It getting Inter

"Xett," t hurried on, trying to make
da for my negligence In not an

mm or nil feature of the
at the start. "It waa tha dls- -

of Mr. Clay whan he appeared
4at the bank to announce the forgery
aaaa caused us to conceal any doubt
aw to tho Justice of his claim. He
tmm appalled at tho fact that a trust--:
mdi and belored relative could plan to
ana kim. He was out to tha heart

t9h staid, to realize that the girt ho
; atat proTlded for through so many

w wnom no bad given a homo.
t) ungratefully repudiated hW

fatherly love. On the mora.
Hm of May 28 Miss rarrar cashed the
ajMUMQ check. Mr. Clay has sot seen
Mr alnoo, nor anyone else, so far as

'jaw have been able ' to discover. At
Sm mdm eat when the young lady
masse out of taw Dana ans passed

ikssa ohMurlty. - Oar floor detective
!, Baa auUW aolM oaaul lartstlgaUoa.

ZSm aas toaad aa twos of the aort-rat- k

( aCi Mar later thaa ti
u a. Cay M, aa emw apr Wat of


